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Commemoration of 


E Edmund Saunders! 


Late Lord Chicf Juftice of h's Majeſties Court of K;ngs-Bench; yyho departed this Life the 1 9th of 
_ this Inſtant Jure, Anno Domini, 1683. 


N D art thou gon, thou brave amongſt the great, . MIFan, Fan, with gales of Sighs, the Gentle Air 
LawsOracle; a Pillar of the State? _ a That it to diſtant. Lands the News may bear. 
The Fares were cruel thus to ſnatch thee hence, = And on its Wings the weeping Clouds convey 
When Eng/and with thy loſs could ill diſpeace. © Whoſe falling drops from Gloomy Curtains may 
Wiſdom with Mournful Cyprzs ſhades her Brows; RS In tacite Language plainly Emblemiſe, , 
F Before your Herſe Stupendious Learning bows; = How all true Loyaliſts with flowin Eyes 
8 The Natic ns Geni#s trembPd at your fall T WE Pay tribute Tears totheſe dear Obſequies. 
Dreading the Fates defign'd to ruin all, To him; to learned Saunders whoſe great Soul, 
That we can Wiſdom or true Virtue call. I al Is mounted now above the Worlds controul; 
I 7 hat Wiſdom which to frame each great deſign, VV hom Fate durft not attach till her command, 
= Did often with well Govoern'd reaſon joyn, : | 8s Was ſign'd by the Almighty's favouring hand, 
Dos nowin Heaven's tranſparent Empyrium ſhine. $ To free his darling from Earths llavery. 
Thy Virtues Noble as thy ſelf were ſeen, | a 7o man what greater favour cou'd there be, 
WM And thy duc Lawrels wear Ererxa/ Geer, ; | Jl Than from a ſuffering World thus Rap'd on high, 
Which time can never blaſt, rhe Fates ean't hide, Flo perfet Freedom to tranſcend the Skie; 
I Nor yet the power of Deaths Dire force divide. | & On Earth to leave true virtues wreaths of Bays. 
| Fame Ecchoes loud thy praiſes and thy worth, | And Crown'd in Heaven vvith bright incircling Rays.. 
EU Which beaming brightneſs through Death's Vail ſends forth. To leave a Wilderneſs forParadice! | 
Thy Name in Fames immortal book is plac'd, Hovy kind is Death when he does thus. intice, 
And in the Worlds laft Ages ſhall be grac'd BIS Poor vveary Mortals from a World of vvoe, 
# Nor ſhal't by eating Time,be er defac'd. Sy 7 0 thoſe bleſs d Fountains vyhence all joys do floyv? 
{ Humble andCourteous was thy mighty mind, | g When eaſe is loſt belovy its found above, 
# Not to Ambition nor toPride inclin'd, © Happy thou art in ſacred chniceft love. 
f But till unto thyCountries uſe confin'd. Thenreit thy Aſbes in their ſacred Urne, 

We Ch arity ſtill waited thy upriſe, oe RES Whilft Hervenand you rejoyce the Earth does Mourn; 
A And never turn'd from thee with Languid Eyes. RS 7 he former for the Gemm fo lately gain'd, | E 
BY All good men lov'd thee,bad men fear'd thy frown, AE 7 helatter for the loſs ſhe has ſuſtained” | 

Wy Juſtice her ſelf proclaim'd thy high renown, And thy freeSoul for joys it has obtain'd. qe 

A Inall Eſtates thy Virtues did thee Crown. 7 2 | | | 

« Thy Prince's on _ ſill 05/0 | ns E : 
1 Beyond what here the Mules can exprelis. ; | ' 
The Nations good in health and ſickneſs were | = = P I TP A P H 


Thy daily Study and Supremeſt Care; : | 9g 
No Pains ro ni the Publique didſt thou ſpare; | E ADE R, within this narrow Urns confi d. 


Which makes thee live PthDeathleſs book of Fame. _ .- Great Saunders, all but his immortal mind. 
Andto all Ages will thy worth proclaim. SR For willing Earth could that no longer ſtay, 
Recording thy immortal Matchlels Name. | Heaven call'd it hence; that Call it did obey, 

Yet Mourn true Virtue;Learning ſhead a Tear, | IF 9r8 of» he lives, Fame gives him Life in Death, 
Let Brittains Empire all in Grief appear; (ET 4-4 /onnas his Praiſes with her loudeſt breath. 
Each mournful Iſle her Robe of forrow wear. Wy | 
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